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I WINTER awful THOU! with Clouds and Storms 
Around THEE thrown; Tempeſt oer Tempeſt roll d 


Majeſtic Darkneſs! On the Whirlwind's Wing 


Riding ſublime, THOU Sid the World adore 


And humbleſt Nature with THY Northern Blaſt ! Thompſon. 2 
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ON THE 


WINTER-SEASON. 
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ING heav'nly Muſe! and ye celeſtial Choir! 
With Strains divine my humble Thoughts inſpires 
Smoothly in tuneful Numbers teach my Lays, 

To ſing Creation's mighty $0v*rerGN's Praiſe: 
Tempeſtuous Storms may peaceful Scenes impart; 5 
Calm the wreck'd Soul, and warm the icy Heart, 
'Tis true, H1s Tenderneſs and Love appear 

In the delightful Seaſons of the Year 

Moſt eminent :---In ev'ry Mead and b 887 fl | 
We trace the Footſteps of redeeming Love Yor 10 
6 „ 


2. WINTEK 
The werno! Months ſuch beauteous Scenes impart. 
As charm the Eye and captivate the Heart. 
Clouds their rich Fatneſs drop in pearly Dews, 
And gentle Show'rs delicious Sweets diffuſe. 
Soon as we walk the gay enamell'd Plains, 1 80 
The Ear is charm'd with Mufic's ſoothing Strains. 
From warbling Birds, the ecchoing Woods reſound, 
And moſſy Carpets ſpread the verdant Ground; 
 Flow'rs of ſweet bloom adorn: the Mountain's Side. 
And Brooks meand'ring thro the Vallies glide. 20 
H x, midſt the burning Heats of Summer weaves 
A cooling Arbor, and expands the Leaves; 
Teaches the tender Branches where to twine, 
Thickens the Shades and chears the mantling Vine; 
Beneath: the Covert hid from mid-day Heat, 25 
Swells the green moſſy Couch for our Retreat, 
Where we to ſooth perplexing Thoughts may lie, 
While rolling Streams glide ſoftly murmuring by. 


Nor leſs in Autumn ſhines his bounteous Hand: 


Fields with rich Treaſure cloath d; the Valleys ſtand 30 


Thick waving with the golden Harveſt's Pride; 
While well-hung Boughs delicious Fruits provide, 
To crown the ſhining hoſpitable Board 

With preſent Dainties; and by Care, afford 


WINTER. 3 
A copious Magazine nice Taſtes to pleaſe, $i 
When Storms deſtructive laſh the with'ring Trees. 
Nor is it only in fuch ſmiling Days ! 
That Heav'n's all-bounteous K ING his Love diſplays : . 
Ev'n Tyrant Vinter ſhews us Praiſe abroad, 
And loud tempeſtuous Storms obey u 1s Word: 40 


Froſts and deep Snows that pierce from Shore to Shore, | 
Bid ſhiv'ring Nations tremble and adore. 


Be WIx rA then awhile my humble Theme, i 
Tho' its Attendants ſo pernicious ſeem : 01 
Thoſe barren Scenes, tho' Victims of Its Hand, 45 
Fruitful may prove; and Cold (at nts Command) 
That binds the Earth in icy Chains may move 
And warm the Heart with ſweet redeeming” Love. 


How ſhort the Day! The radiant SUN diſplays. 
In fairer Climes, his more refreſhing Rays. 1 9 50 
When Morn unfolds the azure Gates of Light, 3 
Slowly he climbs the vaſt ſtupendous Height; 
Cuts ſhort his Race, and with Indiff rence hy 
Moves on the Edges of the ſouthern Sky; "of WW 
Oblique and weak his feeble Beams are hurl d, 2 
Juſt ſcatt' ring Light on our dejected World; | 
Dim his Appearance, languid are his Rays, 

That faintly thine the Moments that he Nays 3 Y. 
5 A 2 1 


4 ENTER 
If blue the ſpacious Firmament 1s ſeen; | 
Cloudleſs his Brow, and Nature all ſerene :- 6 


_ Yet like gay Youth in fun'ral Rooms alone, 
He ſeems uneaſy, haſt'ning to be gone: 


And let him go, to chear with brighter Ray 


Climes more remote; for who wou'd wiſh: his Stay, 
Since his pale ſcatter d Rays but ſerve to ſhew- 65 
Creations Beauties wrapt in Shades of Woc ? 
Dead are the Flow'rs that grac'd the enamell'd Plains, 
And Groves no more reſound with warbling Strains; 
Dear Nightingales no longer ſwell their Throats, 

To charm our Ears with ſweet melodious Notes. 70 
Trees of their Verdure ſtript, now laſh'd by Storms, 

To Skies relentleſs ſhew their naked Forms; 
Fragrance around us ſweetly floats no more; 

Cold Damps ariſe, and windy Tempeſts roar ! 

Mature diveſted of her fine Array, 75 


Mourns like a Widow on the Fun'ral Day, 


While cutting Blaſts in doleful Accents howl, 
And weeping Rains in Show'rs repeated roll. 


"Unwelcome Scene! How ſolemn Nature's Groan ! 
Who'd then ſuch ſhort-liv'd Day's Departure moan? 80 
Or with to have that glimm'ring Taper light, 

Which but preſents a melancholy Sight? 
9 1 Since 
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Since then the Life that lordly Man enjoys, 
With Sins a Conflict that his Peace deſtroys, 
How great His Love who form'd the glorious Plan, 85 
Cut ſhort our Age and meaſur'd Life a Span! 
Long ſeems the Race of fourſcore tedious Years, 
To him whoſe virtuous Soul for Death prepares ; 
Beyond thoſe Bounds ſhou'd impious Sinners toil, 
Would render them beyond all Meaſure vile. 90 
Death, Pain, and Sorrow, croud the narrow Way, 
That leads to the celeſtial Realms of Day! 


_. Armtcaty Pow's! our wandring Thoughts remove, 
And teach our Souls to praiſe Taz for thy Love; 
Inſtruct us wiſely to improve our Years, 95. 
And light us thro' this gloomy: Vale of Tears, 
Raiſe us to thoſe celeſtial Hills of thine, 
Where Pleaſure ſmiles and Light ſhall ever ſhine. 


Sometimes the. Day yet ſhorter does appear, 
And almoſt ſeems as blotted from the Year. 100 
Thick Vapours gather; Clouds involve the Day, 
And ſadd' ning Glooms expel each ſhining Ray. 
Hark | how the doubling Storm, the flying Floods 
Whiz in the Air, and rattle thro' the Woods. 
See | the vaſt Sluices of the Sky are rent TOs: 


Down ruſh the Rains from th' op'ning Firmament! 
fy The 
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The low- hung Clouds in rapid Torrents pour, 

From burſting Skies their congregated Store; 

On ſhelving Roofs the rattling Waters bound, 

And ruſhing Streams from lofty Spouts reſound. 110 
Down channel'd Pavements toaming Currents meet, 
And muddy Shallows whelm the Village Street, 

Th' induſtrious Plowman dripping like the Eaves, 
Reluctant, vex'd his half-till'd Acre leaves. oP: 
The teather'd Poultry of the Storm afraid, 115 
Croud into Shelter, ſhiv'ring and diſmay d. 

Silent, the wand'ring Tenants of the Grove, 

Fold up their Pinions ; none attempt to rove. 

Joyleſs the Bea/?s all ſhake their dripping Hides. 

Roads ſwim and ſwelling Brooks enereaſe the Tides. 120 
Rivers that deſtin'd Banks could long reſtrain, 

Now burſt their Bounds and ruſh into the Plain, 
With Rage impetuous ſpreading wide and far, 
Stoping the Trav'ller and his rattling Car; 

New Currents join; the foaming Stream invades 125 
And with a ſoaking Deluge drowns the Meads. 


Happy for Man theſe over-bearing Show'rs 
Fall when the Valleys are not deck d with Flow rs 3 
No waving Crops the verdant Meadow yields, 
Nor avidin Harveſts crown the fertile Fields. TR 
Such 
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Such Viſitations hen would be went : 

And chill the trembling Huſbandman with Fear : 

Now diff rent Proſpects chear his glad'ning Eyes, 
Manur'd his Land and future Harveſts rife. 

Long have the tender Mercies of our GOD, 135 
Withheld from Sinners Is correcting Rod: 

But ceaſe. vain Man thy Sins to multiply, 

And while urs Mercy laſts for Mercy cry; 

Your Crimes repeat not ;---dread urs angry Frown, 
Nor urge Hs flaming Bolts of Vengeance down. 140 
In Time repent, no longer ſhut your Eyes, 

Leſt Mercy fail, and dreadful Wrath ariſe ; 

His Anger kindled, like a Flood“ will ſweep, 

Your trembling Soul into Perdition deep.. 


O Gop of Mature / Great thy Works appear 145 
Thro' all the Seaſons of the circling Year |! 
Tuov that cam'ſt flying on the ruſhing Wind: 
Tuvsklr how great! how merciful and kind ! 

When calm the Air and Nature feems repos d 

Where ſleep the Winds? In what dark Cells inclos'd? 1 50 
Till rnov art pleas'd their Fury to awake, 

Throw ope their Priſon Doors, their Fetters break: 
Then with impetuous Rage they laſh the Shores, 

High Spires are tottring, and old Ocean roars! 


*- Hoſ. v. 10. | The 
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The ſtruggling Blaſts reſiſtleſs, ſcatter Dread: 155 
Tremendous rave and wide Deſtruction ſpread ! 


Szs the whole Atmoſphere tumultuous wild, 
In whirling Tempeſts furiouſly embroil'd ! 
Th' acreal Torrent burſts its Way and vents 
Its Rage o'er Mountains, Seas and Continents. 160 
Mature now trembling feels the dreadful Shock, 
And Cloud-cap'd Temples to their Baſes rock. 
The direful Scourge o'er the wide Foreft ſpreads : 
Her ſturdy Sons decline their lofty Heads 
Strain'd to their Roots; their topmoſt Branches made 
To ſweep the Bottom of the Rocks they ſhade. 
The ſtubborn Oak whoſe Heart to bend diſdains, 
Lies now daſh'd headlong ſhatter'd on the Plains. 
Not ſo the flexile R-ed whoſe ſlender Form, 
Submiſhve bends, nor dreads the bluſtring Storm, 170 
Juſt Emblem of the pious Meek, who bear | 
Misfortune's chaſt'ning Rod, nor once deſpair 3 
While the voluptuous Dives ſhrieking yells 
And black Deſpair his haughty Boſom ſwells, 


Th' outragious Sky a Moment ſeems afiwagd; 175 
Its dreadful Roar ſome other Way engagd ! 
But oh! its Wrath abates but to encreaſe 


Its Strength! Tis but a momentary Peace 
2114 | Soon 
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Soon the loud Squadrons with redoubled Rage 
Begin the freſh Attack; again engage. 
Amidſt the wheeling Clouds, by rapid Shocks, 
The ſtately Dome on firm Foundation rocks !. 
Now totters the impregnable high Tow'r 
On its ſtrong Baſis, threat'ning to devour 
The trembling Wretches it was built to ſave: 185 
No more their Refuge, but a cruſhing Grave | 
The pond'rous ragged Rocks“ are rent in twain, 
And the perpetual Hills ſcarce ſafe remain. 
Where then is Peace? What Covert can we truſt, - 
When Cities reel, and Tow'rs are whelm'd in Duſt? 
What Mortal dare once cloſe his ſlumb'ring Eyes, 
Where all is Uproar ! Sleep affrighted flies! 
Joyous dear pleaſing Scenes, no more appear, 
But Horror chills each trembling Heart with Fear E 
Wild Conſternation every Face retains, _ 
And one wide Scene of Devaſtation - reigns | 195 
Awful indeed | yet but the milder Rod, 
Th' inferior Scourge of an offended. GOD. 
How then! ah! how will haughty Sinners moan, 
When Heav'n's great JUDGE on nis celeſtial Throne, 
Shall ſet. nis awful Terrors in Array, 


And the dire Vengeance of n1s Wrath diſplay ? 
1 Kings xix, 1k : 
B | Then 
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Den will the Wicked with dread Horror quake, 
Dead Nations riſe and Earth's Foundations ſhake ! 


Ol Ocean now his briny Surges heaves 205 
From their capacious Beds, the pond'rous Waves 
Lay bare the Bottom of th' unfathom'd Deep, 
Laſh the proud Cliffs and-o'er the Mountains ſweep ; 
With rapid Fury daſh the ſwelling Shrouds, 
Ruſh o'er the Rocks and foaming meet the Clouds. 210 
See!] gallant Navies from their Anchors rent, 
And with their vaſt enormous Burdens ſent 
Swift as an Arrow; wild as Winds that roar, 
Wide oer the Deep, regardleſs of the Shore: 
Now climb the rolling Mountains, boiling high, 215 
Now plow the Ridge and ſeem to ſkim the Sky: 
Anon, thro' op'ning Gulphs quick plunge their Way, 
| Loſt to themſelves, and loft the Sight of Day. 
How vain the P#o?'s Art | his Veſſel wrecks, 
And burſting Waves ruſh foaming o'er the Decks; 220 
Th' affrighted Sailor quits the Hold, and haſtes 
To claſp the Cordage or the ſhatter'd Maſts! 
Deſpair in ev'ry Face rough Billows urge, 
And Death fits threat ning on the briny Surge. 
But why, ye aſtoniſh'd Mariners, ſhou'd Fear, 225 
| Tho' great the Danger, plunge you in Deſpair? | 
: | | Is 
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Is great JEHOVA H's Hand too ſhort to fave 
Your trembling Bodies from the raging Wave ; 

Or will Hz lend his gracious Ear no more, 

Becauſe the Tempeſt and the Thunders roar ? 230 
Cry, cry aloud, in penitential Pray'r, 

And Hz that calms the Winds well pleas'd will hae? 
So great nis Love, his Pleaſure is to ſave 

Hts helpleſs Servants from the watry Grave; 
He holds the threat'ning Ocean in His Hard, 235 
It's foaming Waves obey urs great Command; 

Soon as Hz checks the bellowing Thunder's Pride 
The forked Lightnings lay their Bolts afide : 

Yes! at urs Word, the rattling Tempeſts ceaſe, 

And Winds and foaming Billows are at peace: 240 
Then you inſtead of finking in the Main, 
Shall in your wiſh'd-for Haven reſt again. 


Oft when a rough tempeſtuous Day is gone, 
A dark and melancholy Night comes on. 
Vapours black lowring, wove ſo thick a Veils 245 
Bright So/'s meridian rays cou'd not regale 
Earth's ſhallow'd Face: Say then, ye heav'nly Pow'rs,. 
What Gloom muſt overwhelm nocturnal Hours 
The glad'ning Moon, fair Regent of the Night, 


Withdraws her ſhining Beams of filver Light; 250 
B 2 , Loft 
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Loft are the Stars with all their ſhining Trains, 
And pitchy Darkneſs unmoleſted reigns, 
Solemn and awful is the gloomy Scene ! 
Wonder not Man, that Terrors intervene. 

"Tis like the Shroud of ature; ſad' ning Gloom! 
Say, is the dread Return of Chaos come? 25 5 
Storms and loud Tempeſts lately mark'd their Way, 
Scatt'ring dire Miſchief all the chearleſs Day; 

Now Night involv'd with black nocturnal Clouds, 
Her dark Pavilion in dread Horror ſhrouds. 260 


* 


SomeTIMEs I've left the Taper's beaming Light, 
And plung'd-into the Sooty Shades of Night. 
Yes oft: by Reaſon and Religion ſway'd, 
When Piety the Scoff of Fools was made. 
Without Regret cou'd Night's dark Horror range, 265 
Rather exulting in the welcome Change : 
Welcome indeed !---for lo! the gloomy Night, 
'To their dark Converſe was a glorious Light. 
Their impious Language round the nectar'd Bowl, 
Tortur d the Ear; was Horror to the Soul. 270 
Arrows and Spears their Teeth ; nor leſs their Tongue 
A piercing Sword with Defamation hung ; 
Priſoners of Darkneſs theſe ! tho &'er ſo gay 
Tho' blazing Sconces, artificial Day 

Thro' 


© 
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Thro' their grand Rooms diffuſe : Yet ah | how vain! 
Immur'd their Souls in baleful Shades remain. | 
They ſee not Hiu who fits enthron'd above, 

All Eye to ſearch ; all Ear their Words to prove: 

Nor know ſweet JESUS, who reſign'd nts breath, 
That Man might triumph o'er the Tyrant Death. 280 
Groping for Happineſs, but ah]! how vain, 
Anxiety is all their wretched Gain. 

On the huge Precipice's frightful Brow, 
Wanton they ſport, nor dread the Woes below : 
Tho' Dangers threaten, every Moment near, 285 
To puſh them headlong down to fell Deſpair, | 


N 


They've forc'd me out; and with a ſcornful Smile, 
My Rev'rence for th' all-gracious GOD revile. 
Charge my Concern for Mature's Dignity, 

To narrow Thought and Singularity.--- 290 
And be it ſo---no Wrath will I diſplay, 

But humbly for them to my Maxx pray, 

In Words like theſe---< O GOD attend my Pray'r 

« Shew them zhy Judgments, yet in Mercy ſpare 


La 


c 


5A 


A 


c 


The wretched Baſeneſs of their Ribaldry; 
«© Let their vile Rant, to filent Sorrow turn; 


With dread Confuſion make their Faces burn; 


Their Souls from Death; and let them timely ſee 295 ö 


« *Till 
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te Till with their Crimes their ſtubborn Hearts relent, 
«© Implore h/ gracious Pardon and repent. 300 


Then Sie, ] ES Us hear their contrite * 
Leſt in Perdition they for ever lie.” 


Amidſt the gloomy. Void I homeward fteer, 
All folitary! Yet no Dangers fear. 
Shou d ſtern Misfortune ſtalk her awful Round. 305 
Or Sons of Darkneſs lie in wait to wound ? 
Perhaps Deſtruction at my Side“ attends | 
What tho' I'm deſtitute of earthly Friends ? 
May I not on JEHOVAH' Strength rely, 
To him in humble Supplication cry ?. 310 
Glorious Employ ! no Time, no Form nor Place 
Amiſs to worſhip at the Throne of Grace. 
At my right Hand, Hr conſtant Vigils keeps 
For 1/ra' Ps watchful SyeentrD never ſleeps. 
This is a Treaſure of unknown Delight, 315 
To. chear the lonely Wand'rer in the Night. 
Stupend'ous Love ! our GOD vouchſafes his Care, 
To all who aſk in penitential Prayer ; 
| Kindly commiſſions Angels to attend, 
His darling Fay'rites to their Journey's End 320 
Hold up their Goings ; ſafely lead them on, — 


Guarding their Foot from each pernicious Stone. 
6 Job xvii. 12. Palm 91, xi, 12. 
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His own right Hand: That never-failing Pow'r, 

Shields them from Harm in Peril's threat'ning Hour. 

Why then ſhou'd gaſtly Fear my Mind poſſeſs? 325 

Why think myſelf alone or comfortleſs ?* © 

Since the rue LIGHT vouchſafes to be my Guide. 

My everlaſting FRIEND is at my Side; 

Hz will ſupport me with 11s friendly Arm, 

And with celeſtial Love my Boſom warm. 336 
O may I then ius gracious Smiles poſſeſs, | 

Nor Light nor Darkneſs ſhall my Mind oppreſs. 

Let Hiu but to my Conſcience whiſper Peace, 

And the fine Voice of Eloquence may ceaſe : 7 

Then this dread Silence ſhall more pleaſing be, 33 $- 

Than Muſick's ſoft melodious Strains to me. 

Let us Perfections but h Soul adorn, 

And Ill not aſk the Glories of the Morn. 

Of thoſe poſſeſs d, for nothing more I'd figh, 

But thoſe celeſtial Realms of Bliſs on high, 340 

Realms crown'd with Joy ſecure from gloomy Night; 

Where my REDEEMER is th eternal Light. 
Sometimes a different Proſpect ſpreads the Sky, 

Alarms the vulgar ; wakes the curious Eye. | 

Oft have I ſeen, as midnight Hours advance, _ 345 


In Heay'n's blue Arches flaming Meteors. glance; 
| * f | * ; Or | 
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Or ſome faint ſtreaming Lights, refracted glare 


In the cold Regions * the Northen Air. 


O'er the whole Atmoſphere Confuſion plays, 
And Stars unnumber d faintly looſe their Rays. 350 
See the fine ſilver Streams of waving Light, | 
Ruſh like proud martial Legions to the Fight: 
Firſt meet, then mingle in the flaming Sky, 

Like Fire conflicting ; inſtantaneous fly = 
From Pole to Pole - precipitate each Ray 355 
Sweeps thro* the Firmament, a ſep'rate Way. 

A while quieſcent ; ſoon the Radiance flames, 

Wide o'er the Hemiſphere in beauteous Streams 3 : 
Prodigious awful to the tim'rous Eye: 

Tho? but the wild Vagaries of the Sky. 360 
Heaven's great Artill'ry filent ſeems to EEE: 
The Light'ning's Flame without the Thunder's Roar. 


The ſhuddering Villagers with Wonder gaze, 
Loſt i in Amazement at th' Etherial Blaze! 
A gen'ral Panic ev'ry Pleaſure ſhrouds ; 365 
Pale evry Face amidſt the trembling Crouds ; 
| Catching Contagion from each other's Eyes, 
More and more Horrors in their F ancies riſe, 
Some foreſee Armies mix'd ; Fields ſwim with Blood; 
Or gallant Navies ſinking in the Flood; 370 
5 CY Another 
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Another, mighty Empires orerthrown, | 
Or ſome great Monarch tott'ring on his Throne. 
While others, more affrighted, apprehend 
The kindling Flames more dreadful Scenes portend: 
Dread the laſt Hour is ſtruck; the Day of Doom: 375 
The vaſt deſtructive End of all T hings come! 
Trembling they cry, the blaſted Stars look wan: 
Sure 'tis the Coming of the SON'of MANT pq 
Coming in Glory, dazzling in the Cloud : | 
Soon the Archangel s Trump ſhall ſound aloud: 3 380 
So ſhrill, the llumb' ring Nations muſt awike; | 
And Earth's Foundations to their Center ſhake! + 


If then, this waving Brightneſs leaders | | 
Which: o'er our Heads ſo innocently: plays, 

What Conſternation ! Oh what Scenes of Woe;”!- 1 384 
Ofer all th' unthinking Hearts of Men thall flow! 
When that Right Hand which form'd von trem'lous bl 
And op'd the ſpacious Windows from on high, 

Broke up tlie Fountains of the mighty Floods, 

Whoſe boiling Surges overtop'd the Woods, 28 * 390 
Shall ſet Hrs dreadful Terrors in- Array, an 
And all Hrs Magazines 6f Fire diſplay ? 4 : of 1000 
Infernal Thunders round the Center roll, 3 2D je 
And forked Light'nings flaſh from Pole to Polo? 


CG | | Where 
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Where then, ah where | ſhall guilty Man retreat, 395 
When Elements ſhall melt with fervent Heart ! 


The vengeful Flames o'er all the Globe ſhall ſpread, 
And Earth and Sea ſurrender up their Dead! 


Mountains and Rocks like Snow fhall melt away, 
When Fire and Storm lead on the dreadtul Day ; 400 
Nothing ſhall ſcape the Torrents, nor withſtand 
Th' impetuous Fury of His Red-Right Hand. 
The blazing Deluge in Confuhon hurl'd, 
And ſulph'rous Flames involve the burning World. 
Proud Ocean hiſſing but augments the Fires, 40 5 
While dying Nature in ſad Groans expires! 

O! how ſhall I, or others undiſmay'd, 
See Thrones, Dominions, Powers in Aſhes-laid :  : 
The Heav'ns diflolving with a dreadful Roar, 


And all the Glories of this World no more. 410 


When wretched Man to hide his guilty Head, 
Implores the Rocks; but lo! the Rocks are fled! 
Hide us ye Hills from the approaching Doom, 
Ye Mountains hide us from the Wrath to come!” | 
But ah! how vain!---No Refuge can be found: 41 5 
For lo! again the Trumpet's clanging Sound, 
Bids hs before the RicuTzous Jupos aper. | 
Their unrevok d eternal Doom to hear! 


Who 
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Who then can undiſmay'd the Throne attend, 

Unleſs the LORD IEHOVAH be his Friend? 420 
It HE ſupports us, we ſhall know no Fear, Eh 
Tho' num'rous Worlds in Flames ſhall diſappear *. 
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| How chang'd! how various Mature's Dreſſes are | 
Laſt Eve I left her unadorn'd and bare: | 
Now a thick Rime (how delicate the Robe) 425 | 
With hoary Honours ſpreads the pon'drous Globe ; | 
Shagg'd the fair Fleeces of the browſing Flocks, 
And gently criſp'd the early Trav'Iler's Locks; 

Dreſs'd with rich Fringe the Shrubs and Hedges round, 

And moſt profuſely powder'd all the Ground; 430 
Branches low-bending hung with Silver Leaves, 

The upright feather'd with the plumy Waves. 

Learn hence, my Soul, gay Baubles to deſpiſe, 

Nor from the FINE expect the greateſt Prize: | 

For know, the Air amidſt theſe gaudy Lamps, 435 

Is charg'd with chilling and unwholeſome Damps; 

Whoſe hazy Influ'ence ſpreading wide, ſits deep, = 
Preſſes the Springs of Life, and Julls to ſleep. 
A liſtleſs Langour clogs the curious Frame 
Slow thro” its Channels glides the purple Stream. 440 
Phebus in vain his beaming Pow'rs diſplays; 
In vain exerts his hot meridian Rays, 

* Contemplations on the Night, 
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So thick the Veil, by low'ring; Vapours wove, 

The ſullen Cloud refuſes to remove. 

Thick and malignant frowns the gloomy Sky, 445 
Hiding each beauteous Proſpect from the Eye, | 
Loft is the neighb'ring Village! loft awhile 

The riſing Turret and the tow'ring Pile ! 

 Gladly I'd view them, but alas! my Eye 
Scarcely diſcerns the Tenement juſt by. 3 
Where's now yon Heav'n's blue Arches; ; where the Sun? 
Where are the boundleſs Scenes of Nature run? 

Alas | their Glory's quench'd, their Beauty's loſt, 

In riſing Vapours from the hazy Froſt. 

The World's throng'd, Theatre] Creation's Pride, 455 
| Seem undiſtinguiſh'd Blanks, and empty Void. 

Such wou'd our intellectual Views have been, 

Had we the GosPeL never heard nor ſeen; 

Known no true Good, nor real Ill reſtrain'd, 

But an Znigma to ourſelves remain d. 460 
Confuſion in the preſent State our Doom; ; | 
8 Impenetrable Darkneſs hat to come. 

But fing, celeſtial Muſe, more charming Themes! + 
The SUN of RIGHTEOUSNESS with potent Beams. 
Triumphant roſe, and chear'd fall'n Mature more 465 
Than Spring's rich Weit, or Autumn 8 treaſur d Store. 


—_ 


* 5 © Open'd 


Open'd a glorious Proſpe& to our Sight, 

Of more Extent. than Sol's meridian Light. 

The Mind's bright Eye purſues, with ſure Succeſs 
Thro' Fields of Grace; and Streams of. Rizhteouſneſs ; 
O'er Hills with Knowledge crown'd, beholds the Gem, 
And terminates in mew Jeruſalem : 


Loſing itſelf in thoſe cele/tzal Fields, 
| Whoſe blooming Verdure endleſs Pleaſure yields. 


The FOG, when firſt I view'd it from my Room, 475 
Seem'd at a Diſtance almoſt ſolid Gloom: 
Such as wou'd ſhut out ev'ry Glimpſe of Light, 
And make me Priſ' ner to the Shades of Night. 
At length advancing thro' the ity Air, | 
Well pleas'd I found the Horrors diſappear... _ 480 


Such the dread Sufferings Man on Earth partakes! 
Deſponding Fear each diſtant Terror wakes; 
Some tim'rous Fancies dreadful Scenes ſurmiſe, 
And ſwell Grief's Molehill to a Mountain's Size. 
As Hope ſucceeds, the gloomy Fears depart, 485 
It's glad'ning Beams, revive th' afflicted Heart. 
Like theſe the Pleaſures Youth in Viſion forms, 
When the hot Blood, the flowing Spirits warms! - 
Solid in Proſpect all their Joys appear z-— | 
Poſſeſſion finds them lighter than the Air. 490 

Expe- 
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Experience will this ſerious Truth expound, 

E'er fourſcore Winters run their ample Round, 
 Affii&ion's Yoke tho' heavy and ſevere, 

The pious Man with Patience learns to bear: 

Nor can th' alluring Days of Fortune's Smile, 495 
To quit his GOD, his yielding Heart beguile, 

In equal Scales, each human Lot he weighs ; 

The Good enthralls not nor the Bad diſmays. 


SoMeTIMEs the Face of Things more pleaſing are, 
Quite the Reverſe of what the _ Were,--= 500 
The ſober Eve ſhuts up the ſhort-liv'd Day, 

And Heaven's blue Arches ſhine in bright Array. 

Pendant in Glory, ſee the Moon ariſe, 

And tinge with Silver Rays the azure Skies ; 

High-thron'd in Majeſty, the radiant Queen, 505 

All grand, yet ſully'd at firſt Riſe is ſeen ; ; 

But ſee, ſhe brightens, as ſhe climbs on high, 

And reigns fair Empreſs of the ſpangled Sky; 

Around her Throne, the Stars unnumber'd ſhine, 

And filent ſing their MAKER is Divine; 510 

O'er Vales and Rocks, reſplendent Glories flow, 

Crowning with Silver ev ry Mountains brow. 

While the ſharp Froſt it's Influ'nce pours around, 

Subtle incruſts and penetrates the Ground, 
CE Severe, 


Severe, intenſely keen, the ſharp long Night! 51s 
But when the pale-ey d Morn diſplays her Light, 
Curious, amazing, 'Nature's Dreſs appears | 

The weeping Eaves low-hung with icy Tears; 

On the Saſh-lights, the Froſt incruſted lies, 

Where Figures ſwell, and mimic Landicapes riſe, 520 
Like temper'd Corflets ſounds the fruitful Field; 

The moiſt ned Meads to Marble Stones congeal'd : 
Both with the Peaſant's haſty Tread reſound, 

Priſ'ners alike, in icy Fetters bound. 


The Stream arreſted; its Career reſtrain'd, 525 


And to the Banks, it's freezing Surface chain'd. 
The fluid Path becomes a ſolid Way, = 


And where the finny Shoals were us'd to play, 
Youth in their Chariots roll, or ſportive flide, _ 


While Rocks of Ice repel the foaming Tide. 530 
That Breath of Heav'n, which o cements the Waves 


Into a cryſtal Pavement, alſo cleaves 
Unſeen, the Oak; nay Northern Iron breaks; 
Ev'n then, builds icy Bridges croſs the Lakes. 


How bright yon azure Sky ! the Air ſerene, oe 35 


Refin'd by nitrous Particles, unſeen z; _ 

Proſpects extenſive, and far diſtant views, 

Clear to our Sight, moſt pleafingly renews. © 
2 Kill'd 
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Kill'd are Infe&ion's Seeds, their Poiſon void; 
The Peſtilence in Embryo deſtroy'd. I 540 
So ſtern Afii#ion's Cold, tends to ſubdue, | 
Our vitious Habits---and Corruptions too, 
The crouding Atmoſphere our Health preſerves,” 
Conſtringent binds, and braces up our Nerve 
Briſk thro' each Vein the ſallying Spirits play, 54 5 
None from their pleaſing Office ling'ring ſtray. 
In Summer Months, a Sky ſo free from Clouds, 
When not a Miſt, Sol's radiant Glory ſhrouds. 
Melted with Heat we ſhou'd ſupinely torer: 110 9 
To the cool Windings of a ſhady Grove 3550 
Or lay us down far from the buſy Throng, : 
Near where ſome Brook meandring glides along. 
But ao, none loiters in his Path, none's ſeen 
With folded Arms Gow-pacing o'er; the Green. 
All is in Motion; active ev'ry one 2 5 
Choice prompted by the Weather, 3 them on.— 
Thus grim Misfortune's School inſtructs the „nd 
Its Pow'rs to raiſe; if haughty, more reſign dl. 
Adverſity's bleak Climate too, r , 
A manly Reſolution, in our Breaſts: 360 
When ſmiling Plenty that Indulgence brings, 5 N 
Might ſoon relax the Soul's moſt gen rous Springs; 
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Pleaſure might all her luring Smiles diſpenſe, 
Then leave it much diffolv'd in Indolence. 


Severe the northern Sky | How ſharp the Air! 565 
Bleak Winds proclaim the ſtormy Tempeſt near 
Deſarts of Snow they've ſwept ;---now arm'd recoil, 
Threat'ning a fierce Deſcent upon our Iſle. 

Sharp freezing Particles, the warlike Stores, 

With Rage impetuous drive along the Shores. 570 

Beneath black ſcouling Clouds advancing near, 

Dreadfully whizzing thro the dark ned Air 

Growling around our Houſes now affault 

Our Doors, our Windows, and the low-ſunk Vault, 

Forcing their rapid Way; nor Walls reftrain, 575 

Nor Bars exclude them ;---each alike are vain ; 

Thro' ev'ry Cranny, with deſtructive Hand, 

On icy Wings ſpread Agues thro' the Land. 

Winter, ſtern Winter raging, now diſdains, 

To ſpare the little Verdure on the Plains; 530 

Vaſtly pernicious to the tender Plants, 

Wounding the Fruit th' induſtrious Gard'ner wants. 

Let not the Corn forſake the furrow'd Mould, 

Nor the fruit- bearing Bloſſoms face the Cold. | 

Leſt theſe deftroying Blaſts prove too ſevere, 585 

And ſpoil the Hopes of the advancing Year. | 
_ O 'tis 
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O tis ſeyerely cold! Who can forbear 
Shiv'ring at this exceſſive pinching Air! 
Pale ev'ry Face! the once fair Hands how blue; 
Ev'n blooming Cheeks contract a gelid Hue. 590 
Ys that in your commodious Rooms retire, 3 
Joyous and eaſy round the glowing Fire, 
Be mindful of the he/p/z/s POOR who lie, 
In chearleſs Tenements of Poverty; 
The piercing Winds their ſhatter d Windows laſh, 595 
While ſcarce a Garment hides. their ſhiv'ring Fleſh ; 
On their mean Hearths faint dying Embers lie, 
Which rather mock than caſe their Miſery. 
While hen the Juices of the mantling Vine, 
Delicious in your ſparkling Glaſſes ſhine; 600. 
Or round the dazzling Board rich Cups appear 
For your Reception, O ye charming Fair! 
Then think how many Fellow - Creatures lie, 
Naked, expos'd to the ſharp-piercing Sky ; 
On their cold Limbs, ſtern Sickneſs wrecks its Rage; 
Fainting with Hunger, or benumb'd with Age, 
With Pity touch'd, O turn your willing Eyes, 
To each poor Wretcb, who now afflicted lies; 
Let their Loins bleſs you for your tender Care, 
To hide their Bodies from the pinching Air; 610 
| | Send 
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Send Med'cines to revive the wounded Heart, 

And to the Hungry, wholeſome Food impart 

With bounteous Hands and gen'rous Minds engage, 
To eaſe their Woes and check fern Winter's Rage. 

So may you ne'er their keen Diſtreſſes know, 615 
No more than what from tender Feelings flow. 

Detain not your ſuperfluous Piles in ſtore ; 

Quick let them haſten to the ſhiv'ring Poor; 

Bid them expire in willing Blazes clear, 


The bleak Abodes of Poverty to chear : 620 


Then Heav'n's great Sov*reIGN will your kindneſs own, 
And each revolving Year with Plenty crown. 


Now the Winds ceaſe! Sunk to their Northern Reſt! 
Arriv'd their Cargo, and themſelves diſmiſs'd. 
Now Silence unmoleſted reigns below, 625 
While burden'd Clouds diſcharge their flaky Snow. 
See the vaſt Shades of ſcatter'd Shreds on high, 
Softly come wand ring down the ſadd'ned Sky. | 
But ſoon the Flakes more large and thick in Flight, | 
Dim the keen Air and haſte th' Approach of Night. 
From Eve till Morn the feather'd Show'r deſcends, 
And filent ſoft o'er Vature's Face extends. | 


But when the pale-ey'd Morn, bright Phœbus chears, 


| Behold | what a ſurpriſing Change appears 3 
D 2 5 Is 
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Is this our World ?---What ſhining Scenes are theſe ? 
My Eyes can ſcarce diſtinguiſh Hills from Trees, 
There's no Diverſity of Colour here, 

For Meadows, Plains, and fallow Lands appear 

All of one Hue ;---ſo fair is Vature's Robe, 

While ſnowy Couches hide the frozen Globe. 640 
All Things in white Confuſion blended lie, 

Dazling with wond'rous Brightneſs ev'ry Eye; 

Nat choiceſt Lawn ſuch ſhining Whiteneſs yeilds, 

As this fair Robe which now inveſts the Fields. 

Nay fav'rite Lillies, ſhou'd they rear their Heads, 645 
Would tarniſh'd look amid'ſt theſe ſnowy Beds. 
There's but one Thing more wondrous white appears, 
Than this fair glitt'ring Robe which Mature wears, 
That with the Pſalmiſt I'll with Joy rehearſe, 

From Pſalm the Fifty-firſt, and ſeventh Verſe. 650 
„ Purge me with Hyſop, and I clean ſhall grow, 

«© Waſh me and I ſhall whiter be than Snow.” 

All you that wou'd partake this glorious Dreſs, 

My ever dear REDEEMER's Righteouſneſs : 

Shake oft your Sins; from ev'ry Ill refrain ;--- 655 
Fly to bleſt JESUS, and this Robe you'll gain. 

See, ſee again! for at firſt View the Eye 

Can't half the delicate fair Scene deſcry ! 

« Like 
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Like veſtal Virgins, ſee each Hedge array'd ; 
On ev'ry Houle, the ſame bright Hue diſplay'd. 660 
Cloath'd in rich Ermine, Fields and Meadows ſhine, 
Whoſe beaut'ous Texture, ſpeaks a Hand divine. 
The Groves beneath their lovely Burden bow ; 
All, all's one ſhining Waſte of White below. 
Our Paths conceal'd by driven Snows ſo deep, 665 
That in our Houſes we're oblig'd to keep : 
Say to what End !---To view the Works of GOD : 
While ſnowy Mountains, ſpeak His Pow'r abroad ; 
Thro' the white Vales His glorious F ootſteps trace, 
And learn the Myſt'ries of redeeming Grace.--= 670 
Delightful Scene !---how amiable and grand, 
The Works of Heav'n's almigbty SOV'REIGN's Hand 
Worthy all Obſervation! ev'ry View, 
Prodigious, curious, and amazing too. | 
At His Command the ſelfsame Thing appears, 675 
In diffrent Shapes, and num'rous Figures wears, 
If Hz ordains, the Waters mould to Hail ; 
Threſh the proud Mountains ;---laſh the humble Vale; 
Or change to Ice (if ſuch Hrs Pleaſure tends) 
Which Breaſt-plate like, the murmuring Brook defends ; 
Or at His Word to hoary Froſts convey d; 
Or ſpread with flaky Down the verdant Mead. 

Altho” 
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Altho' theſe ſnowy Couches co/d appear, 
They ſcreen the Corn from nipping Froſts ſevere. 


Touch d by the Sun, or thaw'd by ſoft ning Gales, 685 
The furry Veſture, on the Hills and Vales, 


Melts into genial Moiſture ; ſinking yields 

Freſh Nutriment which chears the fertile Fields ; 
Improves the Soil, and ſaturates its Pores, 

Filling the Globe, with vegetative Stores : 690 
Swelling with Life, to ope the Bloom of Spring, 
And ſweet mellifious Fruits of Autumn bring. 

Beautiful Emblem this !---The Word divine, 

Is here diſplay'd in ev'ry charming Line. 


As comes the Rain from yon ſtupend ous Height, 695 


And Snow from Heav'n in ſoft deſcending white: 

« Return not thither, but revives the Earth ; 

* Makes it bring forth, and ſwells the Seeds for Birth, 

«© Op'ning the Buds; th fruitful Treaſures ſhed, 

Seed to the Sower; to the Eater Bread : 700 
So ſhall my Wonp be, that goes from my Mouth, 
(The ſacred Bond of everlaſting Truth) 

Void it ſhall not return, but ſhall fulfil, 

te That which I pleaſe, tis my ALM TY Vill. 

6 And it ſhall proſper, in the very Thing, 705 
* To which I ſent it”,* faith the heavenly Kin. 
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Na run at length her lucid Veil reſigns; 
Her ſhining Veſture haſtily declines. 
Down rolls the loos' ned Snow in Silver Rills, 
And various Op'nings ſpot the lofty Hills. 710 
No longer Trees their hoary Burden bear, . 
Nor ſpringing Boughs in taſſell'd White appear; 
Part to the Ground in heavy Sheets retires, 
And Part in ſhining Atoms now expires. We. 
Fields and rich Gardens lately cloath'd with Snow, 71 5 
All once again their native Colours ſhew : 
Reviving Scene! Have they no Traces left ? 
Are they of all their verdant Greens bereft ? 
O, no! ſome ſcatt'ring Shrubs, untarniſh'd are, 
Yet they like real Friends are very rare: 720 
Admir'd, careſs d, and more regarded too, 
More highly valu'd, being ever true; 
The Holly's glowing Berries ſplendid ſhine; 
Nor leſs her graceful Tufts, the Laureſtine 
Still ſpreads ; with theſe the Fir is ſeen, 715 
Wrapt in a Mantle of unfading Green. 
The plain but hardy Ivy thick entwines 
The old decrepid Wall ; nor once declines 
Its kind ſupporting Office: Tho' the Skies 
| Severely frown, and ſtormy Tempeſts riſe, 730 
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The Laurel, firm, erect and bold, expands 

Its Leaf of vivid Green ;---'Spite of the Bands 
Combin'd, of Winds, Froſt, Snow, and heavy Rains, 
Quite undiſmay d its lively Look maintains ; : 
Maintains its Poſt, while Thouſands fall around, 735 
And withering Millions fpread the frozen Ground ; 
Worthy, by vanquiſhing ſtern Minter's Frown, 

'The Conqueror's Brow triumphantly to crown. 

Still the Bay-Trees their verdant Branches ſpread, 

To weave a Chaplet for the Poet's Head. | 74.0 
Theſe and ſome other Plants ſtill ſpring and bloom 

In bleakeſt Climes, nor dread the Storms to come. 


Sucu are the Charms of an accompliſh'd Mind, 
Whoſe Temper's aimable and Heart refined. 
The Ornaments of Dreſs are but a Shade; 745 
The ruby'd Lip and roſy Cheek will fade; 
Ev'n ſparkling Wit, as well as ſparkling Eyes, 
Pleaſe but a Moment, vaniſheth and dies. 
But virtuous Minds have Charms that will ſurvive * 
All the Embelliſhments this World can give; 7 50 
Add blooming Fragrance to the Flow'ry Scene, 
And Permanency to the Ever-green.--- 
Such likewiſe is the Happineſs of thoſe 
| Who to Religious Acts cheir Minds diſpoſe: 


They re 


INT 33 


They're like the Tree, whoſe Leaves unfading bloom; 
Their Funds of Joy are in a World to come! 

Bleſt Peace, they borrow not from outward Pride, 
But in Themſelves are truly ſatisfy d.“ 

Ev'n tho' impoveriſhed by Accidents, 

They're not uneafy at ſuch dire Events; 760 
Poſſeſſing Grace more worth than golden Mines, 

And richer ſtill their Hope of Glory ſhines ! 

Their Joys depend not on vain Fortune's Care, 

Her Smiles they court not, nor her Terrors fear. 


If Snow forms light-arm'd Troops in yonder Sky, 
Methinks the Hart's its great Artillery. 
When driven by the Wind's tempeſt'ous Pow'r 
Dreadful impetuous, falls the ſtony Show'r ! 
Scourging the Brooks, the bubbling Rivers foam, 
While it rebounds on the refounding Dome. 770 
Cruſhes the infant Flow'rs, the Gard'ner's Toys; 
Shatters his Glaſſes, and his Plants deſtroys. 
Aims, like ſome Foe, the Tray'ller's Face to wound, 
. See on his Cheeks the piercing Stones rebound | | 
Scarce can his Houſe the fierce Attack defend, 775 
Thro' cracking Panes the ruſhing Balls deſcend, 
But lo! the rattling Storm is quickly oer; 
The Clouds diſcharg'd their congregated Store; 

'E | Soon 
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Soon ſpent their Shafts, unſtrung their mighty Bow, 
Secure the Vales; ſecure the Mountain's Brow.-- 780 
_ Happy for Man the dreadful Storm deſcends 

So little while, fo ſoon its Fury ends: 

Long ſhould it rage, what could the Shock endure, 
Or from Deſtruction be at laſt ſecure? 


Pzact is proclaim'd! Behold the heav'nly Bow! 785 
See its fine variegated Colours glow | 
On the diſburden'd Cloud! how vaſt th' Extent ! 
From Pole to Pele, how beauteous the Deſcent ! 
So rich its Tincture, elegant its Form: 
No more we dread the Horrors of the Storm. 790 
No hoſtile Frown the ſhow'ry Beauty wears, 
But the ſweet ſmiling Olive-Branch declares 
Its gracious Import ;---mix'd with Rays divine, 
Violets and Roſes in its Aſpect ſhine : 
Writing in radiant Dyes and bluſhing Stains, 795 
What Angels ſung in ſweet harmonious Strains; 
That Song celeſtial, at our SAVIOUR's Birth, 
Peace and Good-will be multiply d on Earth. 
STawe of Inſurance ! See the gracious Plan+ 
Where Heaven's kind SOV'REIGN covenants with Man. 
Eternal Ages ſhall its Radiance ſee, 
*Till Death's foul Sting is loſt in Victory; 


. + Gen, ix. 12, 16. Seed- 
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Seed-time Harveſt keep their annual Round, 

And this terreſtial Ball no more be drown'd.--- 

Bleſt Token of a State by Saints rever d; 805 

A happier Kingdom for the Juſt prepar'd : 

Where Sin ſhall ceaſe, and Miſery be o'er; 
Tempeſt'ous Storms, nor Winter pierce no more : 

But Happineſs and Joy, in Worlds to come, N 
Like one unbounded Spring ſhall ever bloom. 810 
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To Mr. SUTTON. 


GITON accept theſe Lines, by Friendſhip pen d, 
Tuou great INOCULATION's darling Friend. 


Of Tay Succeſs ſhall future Ages boaſt : 
Tay Art their Glory, and rn Name their Toaſt. 


THrou to Perfection brought the glorious Plan, 


And proved InocuLaTioN good for Man; ; 
So well Dame Mature s Ways doſt underſtand, 4 


The proud Diſeaſe ſubmits at thy Command. 


Hair! great PRE SERVER of each ſmiling Grace, | 
That ſmoothly blooms on fair Celinda s Face: 


The 
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The charming Nymphs with Joy thy Name rehearſe, 
And ſtrive to ſing THERE in eternal Verſe ; 


_ Thouſands confeſs thy great unrivall'd Art, 


Admire and love THERE from a grateful Heart. 
From Shore to Shore ſhall ſound thy well-lov'd Name, 
And SUTTON echo from the Trump of Fame. 


Long may'ſt Tnob live efteem'd and dignify'd ; 


Long in the gilded Car of Glory ride; 


Long my: thy proſp'rous Sons thy Method trace, 
And num' rous Bleſſings crown thy future Race, 


